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der, then righted. The equilibrator hit Mr. Loud, the first assistant engineer and myself, and stove a small hole in the wireless compartment of the boat5 but it did not injure either of us nor impair the stability of our boat.
The greatest danger of the whole eventful three days now occurred. The Trent was following full speed, right in our wake, and she bore right down on our lifeboat for a few seconds, which seemed hours. It appeared we were to be cut in two. I prepared to jump overboard and swim clear of the propellers of the big ship, but fortunately at the instant I thought to do so, the Trent cleared us and we grazed along her side.
After two or three attempts to row to the ship with two small oars we waited, wallowing in a heavy sea, for the ship to come about. This she did and ranged at slow speed alongside us. Lines were thrown, but although we tried to hang on, the speed was too great for us, and again we were left astern. Once more this maneuver was executed, and we got near enough to the ship to catch a line. We came alongside and climbed aboard by a rope ladder. All wireless
gear saved.
J. R. IRWIN, Operator.